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riliced to the venzeancc of her who xvishes 
to ruin us. But I have written her a let- 
ter which will perhaps induce her to spare 
us, who have nothing to reproach our- 
selves with." 

This 1,,tier stie .,_--ave to the cardinal at 
tleir l,st co,frontation. He a'rew pale 
with a,ger at, lier audacity, and left the 

rooin. Then Jeanne produced her letter 
to tle queen, and bogged the Abbe Lekel. 
c]ailin of the Bastille, who had :ccom- 
paied tie cardinal, and was devoted to 
him, to take clmrge of it and convey it 
to the qeen. He refused to takeit. She 
decl.'ed that if he did not she would pro- 
dace hi. de Roian's letters to the queen. 
" And take care, sir," added sloe, "' for 
tlev will cause his head to fall on tle 
sea II%ld." 

At this moment the 

peared. 
"Madame ". 
fall. so that 
seeing also 
abbe." He 

I 
the 
thief 
we,t 

devoured 

with 

cardinal reap- 

said le, "let ny head 
have the satisfaction of 
scaffold which you shall 
and u forger. Come, 
away, leaviff Jeanne 
rage and disappointment 

at her failures at every turn. 

CHAPTER LXXXIX. 

THE BAPTIS]K OF THE LITTLE BEAUSIRE. 

IADAME DE LA 
herself on all points, 
Once in .le Bastille, 
tunity for working at the 
archy, wlich he ,had been 
mine for so tunny years. 

IOTTE had deceived 
Cagliostro upon none. 
he saw u good oppor- 
ruin of the mon- 
trying to under- 
He prepared the 

famous letter, dated from London, which 
appeared a month after. In this letter. 
after attacking tile kin.g, queen, cardinal, 
and even f. de Breteuil, he said, "Yes, 
I repeat, now free after my imprisonment, 
there is no crime that would not be ex- 
piated b.v six montis in the Bastille. They 
ask me if I shall ever return to France ? 
Yes. I reply, vhen the Bastille becomes 
a public promenade. You have.all that 
is necessary to happiness, you French- 
nen; a fertile soil nd genial climate, 
good hearts, gay tempers, genius, and 
grace. You only want, my friends, one 

little tlin--to feel sure of sleepin quietly 
in 5"our beds when you are i,noc,.nt." 
Oliva k,,pt her word faithfully to Ca- 
liostro, and uttered no word tlat could 
compromise high. She threw all the blame 
on Madane de 1.n 3Iott.e, and asserted ve- 
hem.ntly her own innocent participation 
in what she believed to be a joke, played 
on u gentl.man unknown to ler. All 
time sle did not see Beausire, but she 
a souvenir of him; for in the nonth (,f 

May sloe 
was allowed 
ook pla ee 
with nuch 
Oliva ever recovered 
make her his wife. 

gave birth to a son. Boaubi',-, 
to attend the baptism, wlich 
in the prison, which le did 
pleasure, swearing lat if 
her liberty he would 

CHAPTER XC. 
THE TRIAL. 
THE (lay at last arrived, after lon in- 
vestixations, when the jud,ment of the 
court was to be pronounced. All t le ac- 
cused had been removed to the Cncicr- 
gerie, to be in readiness to appear when 
called on. Oliv continued to be frak 
and timid; Cagliostro, tranquil and i- 

different ; Reteau, 
and weepin : and 
acing, and 
to inte rest 
thus obtain 

despairing, cowardly, 
Jeane, violent, men- 
venomous. She had man:.,.:ed 
the keeper ad lis wife, ad 
more freedom and indulgences. 

The 
wooden 
for the 
pardon 

first who took lis place on the 
stool, wlich was appropriated 
accused, was Reteau. who asked 
with tars and prayers, declared 

all he knew, and avowed his crimes. He 
interested no one ; le was sinply a knave 
and a coward. After him came Madame 

de 
a greaI sensation ; at the 
disgraceful seat prepared 
who called herself a Valois, 

1 Motte. Her appearance produced 

si.ght of tle 
for her, she, 
threw around 

her furious looks, but, meeting curiosity 
instead of sympathy, repressed her ra.a'e. 

\Vhen interrogated, she continued, as be- 
fore, to throw out insinuations, statino- 
nothing clearly bul, her own innocence. 
Vten questioned as to the letters which 
she was reported to have said passed be- 
tween the queen and the cardinal, sh, 
answered that she did not wish to con- 
promise the queen, and that the cardinal 
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istcnce Piton lind never possessed a single 
penny. 
Pit.on had undoubtedly read that, when 

slicpherds were 
in music or in 
themselves with 
and with g'ea 

cow,tending for the prize 
poetry, they decorated 
roses. But he thought, 
reason, that, although 

such a wreath might well assort with his 
.'xpressive features, it would only place 
in stronger relief {he miserable state of 
his habiliments. 
Piton was, therefo,'e, most agreeably 
surprised when. on the Sunday morning, 
at eight o'clock, and at the moment he 
was racking his brains for some means 
of embellishig lis person, M. Dulauro.v 
entered his room and placed upon u chaic 
a coat and breeclies of sky-blue cloth, and 
; large white waistcoat with red stripes. 
At the same instant a seamstress came 
in, and laid upon anotlcr chair, opposite 
to the al,ov,:-mentioned one, a new shirt 
and a cravat. If the shirt fitted well, 
she had orders to complete the half-dozen. 
It was u moment teeming with surprise. 
Behind the seamstress appeared the hat- 
maker. He had brought with hin a small 
cocked hat, of the very latest fashion and 
of most elegant shape, and which had been 
fabricated by )I. C.ornu, the first hat- 
maker in Villers-Cotterets. 

.4_ shoemaker had also been ordered to 
bring shoes for Pitou; and he had with 
hin a pair with hadsone silver buckles 
made 

expressly for liln. 
Piton could not recover his amazement,; 
he could not in any way comprehend that 
all these riches were .for him. In his most 
exaggerated dreams, he could not, even 
have dared to wish for so sumptuous a 
wardrobe. Tears of gratitude gushed 
from his eyelids, and he could only mur- 
mur out these words : 
"Oh! Mademoiselle Catherine! Made- 
moiselle Catherine! never will I forget 
what, you have done for me." 
Everything fitted remarkably well, and 
as if Pitou had been actually measured 
for them, with the sole exception of the 
shoes, which were too small by half. 
Lauderau, the shoemaker, had taken 
measure by. his son's foot, who was four 
years Pitou's senior. 

This superiority over young Lauderau 
gave a momentary feeling of pride to our 
hero ; but this feeling of pride was soon 
checked by the reflection that he would 
either be obliged to go to the dance in 
his old shoes, or in no shoes at all, which 
would not be in accordance with the re- 
mainder of his costume. But this uneasi- 
ess was not of long duration. A pair of 
shoes vhich had been sent home at the 
same time to Farmer Billot fitted him 
exactly. It fortunately happened that 
Billot's feet. and Pitou's were of the same 
dimensions, which was carefully concealed 
from Billot,, for fear that so alarming a 
fact might annoy him. 
\Vhile Piton was busied in arraying 
himself in these sumptuous habiliments, 
the hairdresser came i and divided 
Pitou's hair into three compartments. 
One, and the most voluminous, was des- 
tined to fall over the collar of his coat, 
in the form of a tail : the two others des- 
tined to ornament the temples, by the 
strange and unpoetical name of dog's- 
ea's--ridiculous enough, but that was the 
name given to them in those days. 
And now, there is one thing we must 
acknowledge--and that is, that when 
Pitou, thus combed and frizzled, dressed 
in his sky-blue coat and breeches, with 
his rose-striped waistcoat and his frilled 
shirt, with lis tail and his dog's-ear curls, 
looked at himself in the glass, he found 
great difficulty in recognizing himself, 
and twisted himself about to see whether 
Adonis in person had not redescended on 
the earth. 
He was alone; he smiled graciously at 
himself ; and with head erect, his thumbs 
thrust into his waistcoat pockets, he said, 
raising himself upon his toes : "' We shall 
see this Monsieur de Charny !" 
It is true that Ange Pitou in his new 
costume resembled, as one pea does 
other, not one of Virgil's shepherds, but 
one of those so admirably painted by 
Va t tea u. 
Consequently, the first step which Pitou 
made on entering the farm-kitchen was 
perfect triumph. 
'" Oh! mamma, only see," cried (ath- 

erine, "' how well Pitou looks now." 
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tion of 
dance. 
\Vhile 
dance, 
br.nted 
gelique 
gentlemen 
hood flay 
of Master 
to his 
Master 
oracle, 
(.'laso and 
irrevocable 

mounted upon a small stage formed of 
planks, did the honors of this ball-room 
in the open air, on receiving a contribu- 
six shillings for every country 

waiting for the opening of the 
the company walked in the cele- 
Hall of Sighs, of which Aunt 
had spoken, to see tho youg 
of the town and the neighbor- 
at tennis, under the direction 

Farollet, 
highness 
Farollet 
a nd his 

tennis- master-in-chief 
the Duke of Orleans. 
was considered a. perfect 
decision in matters of 
passe, and service, was as 
as were the laws of the Medes 

and Persia ns. 
Pitou, without knowin.g xvhy, would 
have very much desired to 'emain in the 
Hall of Sighs, but it was lot for the pur- 
pose of remaining concealed beneath the 
shade of this double row of beech-trees 
that Catherine had attired herself in the 
becomin dress which had so much as- 
tonished Pitou. 

Wonen are like the flowers which chanc. 
hat, h brought forth in the shade; th,ir 
tendency is always toward the light : and 

one way oc the oher they must expa(l 
their frosh and perfumed petals in the 
sunshine, tho.gh it withers and destroys 

them. 
The 
poets, 
cealed. 

violet alone, as is asserted b.." the 
has the mode.tv to remain con- 
but then sloe is arrayed in mourn- 
in. o, as if deploring her useless, because 
unnoticed, charms. 
Catherine, therefore, drab'ted away at 
Pitou's arm. and so successfully, that they 
took the path to the tennis court. \Ve 
must, lowever, hasten to acknowledge 
that Piton did not go very unwillingly. 
He also was as anxious to display his sky- 
blue suit and his cocked ht, as Ca.therine 
was to show her Gala.tea cap and her 
shining short silk bodice. 
Oae thing above all flattered our hero, 
and gave him a momentary advantage 
over Catherine. As no one recognized 
him, Pitou never having" been seen in such 
sumptuous habiliments, they took him for 
some young stranger arrived in the. town. 

an 
ance. 
He gave so 
so frequently 

some nephew or cousin of the Billot fmily: 
some even asserted that he was (2atb- 
erine's intended. But Pitou felt tco great 
interest in proving,his own identity. 
allow the error to be of long continu- 

many nods to his friends, he 
took off his hat to his ;c- 
quaintance, that at last the unworthy 
pupil of tle Abbe Fortier was recognizel 
in the spruce young countryman. 
A sort, of buzzing murmur quickly ran 
through the throng, and many of his 
former companions exclaimed, "Why. 
roally, it is Pitou]" "Only look at 
Piton !" "" Did you see Ante Piton ? " 
This clamor at length reached the ears 
of 5[ademoielle Angelique; but as this 
clamor informed her that the good-look- 
in. youth pointed out by it vas her 
nephew, walking with his toes turned 
out and his elbows gracefully curved, the 
old naid, who had always seen Pitou 
walk with his toes turned in ad his el- 
bows stuck to his ribs, shook her head 
incredulousl3, and merely said: 
"You are nistaken: that is not my 
pitiful nephew." 
Tle two young people reached the ten- 
his court. On that day there happened 
to be  match between the players of 
Soissons and those of Villers-Cotterels. 
so that the game was very animated. 
Catherine and Pitou placed themselves 
close to the rope stretched to prevent th,. 
crowd from interfering with the players: 
it was Catherine who had selected this 
place as being the best. 

In about a 
Farollct was 
in--go over. 
The players 
that is to say, 

minu te 
heard, 

the voice of 
calling out : 

Master 
"Two 

effectually changed places: 
that. the3; each went to de- 

fend their quarters and attack those of 
their adversaries. One of the players. 
on passin by, bowed to Catherine with 
 smile: Catherine replied by a curtsey. 
and blushed. At the same moment Pito 
felt a nervous trembling shoot through 
Catherine's arm, which was leaning o 
his. 

An unknown unguish shot 

Pitou's heart. 

through 
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moiselle Catherine. The young girllooked 
at him vith an extraordinary expression. 
and made strange signs to him. 
" Sir, if it is not being indiscreet," said 
the gentleman in black, who, having his 

back turned tovard 
together ignorant of 
"may I ask to whom 

the window, was al- 
what was passin 
this book belongs ?" 

And he pointed with his finger to the 
pmphlet which Pitou held in his hand. 
Pitou was about to say that tile book 
belonged to M. Billet, when he heard the 
follmving xvords uttered in an almo.t sup- 
plicating tone : 
" Say that it, is your own." 
Tile gentleman in black, who was at 
that momenl, all eyes, did not hear these 
words. 
" Sir," replied Pit0ou majestically. "' this 
book belongs to me." 
The gentleman in black raised his head, 
for he began to remark that the amazed 
looks of Pitou were frown tithe to time 
diverted from him, to fix themselves 
one particular spot. t-Ie saw the window, 
but, Cat, herine had divined the movement 
of the gentleman in black, and, rapid as 
bird, she had disappeared. 
'" What are you looking at,, up yon- 
der ? " inquired the gentleman in black. 
"Well, now," replied Pitou, smiling, 
"permit me to observe to yot, that "you 
are very inquisitive--curiosus, or rather, 
avidus cognoscendi, as the Abbe Fortier, 
my preceptor, used to say." 
"You so.y, tlen," rejoined the inter- 
rogator, without appearing in the slight- 
est degree intimidated by the proof of 
learning which Pitou had just  iven, with 
the intention of affording the gentleman 
in black a higher idea of his acquirements 
than he had before entertained; "you 
say, then, that this book is yours ? " 
Pitou.g'ave his eyes a furtive glance, so 
that the window came within the scop 
his visual organs. Catherine's head again 
appeared at it, and made him an atlirma- 
tire sign. 
"Yes, sir," replied Pitou. "You are, 
perhaps, anxious to read it--Avidus 
legendi libri, legenda historia." 
"Sir," said the gentleman in black, 

"you appear to be much above the posi- 

tion vhih your attire 
Won dives vesitu sed 
quently, I arrest you." 
" How ! you arrest me ? " 
completely astounded. 

" Yes, sir ; follow me, 
Pitou no longer looked 
around him, and 
sergeants who were 
of the gentleman in 

would indicate. 
ingenia. Conse- 
cried Pitou. 

I beg of you." 
up in the 
perceived two 
awaiting the 
black. 

Lit" but, 
police 
orders 
The two set- 

gea,ts seemed t.o li,n to have sprung up 
from beneath tle ground. 
"Let, u, draw up our report., gentle- 
men," said the gentlenan in black. 

The sergeants tied 
gether witl : rope, and 
remained Dr. Gilbert's 

Pito's hands to- 
betveen his hands 
book. 

Then they 
ring which was in 
dew. 
Pito was about, 
treattnent, bu he 

fastened Pitou himself to a 
the wall under the win- 
to cxclain against, this 
heard tle voice which 

had so much influence over lim, saying, 
'" Let them do wla.t, they please." 
Pitou therefore allowed tlem to do as 
they t)leased, witA a docility which per- 
feetly enchanted the sergeants, and, above 
all, the gentleman in black. So that with- 
out, the slightest mistrust they entered 
the farmhotse, the two sergeants to fetch 
a table, the gentleman in black to--but 
this we shall lea'n by-and-by. 
The sergeants and the 7cntleman in 
black lad scarcely entered the house when 
the soft voice was again heard. 
" Hold up :)'out- hands," said the voice. 
Pitou not only held up his hands but, his 
head, and he perceived the pale and terri- 
fied face of C:therino ; she had a knife in. 
her ha rid. 
" Higher ! higher!" said she. 
Pitou raised himself on tiptoe. 
Catherine leaned out of the window, the 
knife touched the rope, and Pitou recov- 
ered the liberty of his hands. 
"Take the knife," said Catherine,  "and 
in )-our turn cut the rope which fastens 
you to the rin."= 
It was not necessary to repeat this 
twice to Pitou. He cut, the cord, and wa. 
then completely free. 
"'And now," said Ca.therine, "here is 
a double-louis. You have good legs; 
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Tl;e countess had listened to all the news 
with visible fear; she only smiled when 
the queen stopped opposite to her and 
smiled ; although this smile was pale and 
colorless as a fading flower. 
"\Vell, countess," said the queen, 
"what do you say to all this ?" 
"Alas  nothi " she replied 
'" How, nothing ! "" "No.'" 
And she shook her head with an inde- 
scribable sign of despair. 
'" Crone, come, ' said he queen in a very 
low voice, and stooping to the car of the 
countess, " our friend Diana is terrified." 
Then she said aloud 
" But where is Madane de Charny, the 
intrepid woman ? \Ve need her assist- 
ance to reassure us, I think." 
"The countess was about to go out. 
when she was summoned to the kin's 
apartments." 
" Ah! the kin-'s,"., absently answered 
Marie Antoinette. 
And only then did the queen perceive 
the strange silence which pervaded all 
around her. 
The truth was, these wonderful and 
credible events, accounts of which had 
successively reached ,rersailles like re- 
peated shocks, had prostrated the firmest 
hearts, perhaps more by astonishment 
than fear. 
The queen understoood that it, was neces- 
sary to revive all these drooping-spirits. 
"' Can no one advise me ? "' said she. 
" Be it so ; I will advise myself." 
They all drew nearer to Marie Antoi- 
nette. 
"The people," said sle, "" are not bad 
at heart, they are only misled. They 
hate us because we are unknown to them: 
let us become bett,er friends." 
"' said a voice 
'" To punish them. then, . 
" for they have doubted timic masters, 
and that is a crime." 
The queen looked in the direction from 
whicl the voice proceeded, and recognized 
M. de Bezenval. 
"Oh!it is you, Monsieur le Baron." 
said she ; "do you come to give us your 
good counsel ? ' 
"The advice is already given," said 
Bezenval, bowing. 

" Be it so," said tle queen, " the king 
will punish only as a tender father.'" 
"' \rho loves well chastises well '". said 

the baron. 
Then turning toward 5[. de La.mbesq-- 
"Are you not of my opinion, prince ? 
The people have committed sereral nur- 
ders" 
" ,Vhich tley unfortunately call retali- 
ation,'" said a sweet voice, at the sound 
of wlieh the quee turned in he" seat. 
"' You are right, princess; but. il is pre- 
cisely in thal, that, lh,i-error consists, my 
dear gamballe; we shall be indulgent,'" 

"" But, 'replied tit(. princess, in her mild 
manner, "' before askin whether we must 
punish, I t, hiak we ought to ask wlether 
we Call conquer. 
A general cry burst fortl from those 
who were present, g cry of protestation 
against, the trulh which ltad just, been 
spoken by those noble lips. 
"Conquer ! and where are the Swiss ? "' 
said one. 
"And the Germans ? "' said another. 
,-knd the body-guards ? "" said a third. 
Can doubts be ent.ertained aboul the 

and the nobility ? 
wearing t le 
the Hussars 

army 
youn.a nan 
lieutenant in 
" ]a, ve we 
proach ? Do 
no later than 

"" exclaimed a 
unifot'n of a 
of 13crchigny. 
then deserved such a 'e- 
but consider, madame, that, 
to-morrow, if lte chose, the 

kig  
throw these forty thousand 
Paris, and deslroy the eily. 
that forty thousand faitltful 

could assemble fo'tv thousand 
Re m e 

troops are 

worth half a nillion of revolted Parisian,s.'" 
The young man who had just spoken 
tlese words had, without doubt., a good 
many other similar reasons to advance, 
but he stopped short, on seein the eyes of 

the 
from 
and 
than 
his rank. 
He checked 
have alreadv 

quee fixed upon him. He had spoken 
the center of a group of officers. 
his zeal had carried him farther 
was consistent with etiquette and 

him.elf, accordingly, as we 
said, feeling quite ashamed 

at the impression his words had made. 
But it was too ]ate: the queen had 
already been struck with his enthusiastic 

manner. 
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t, ion, 
fold 
tle 
love 
queen. 
Iten 
which 
p'l'iod, 
slightly 
revived 

but had changed in nothing the two- 
sentiment, of jealousy winch animated 
queen at this monentjealousy of 
as a woman--jealousy of power-as a 

ce it resulted that, the conversation, 
scem,,d exhausted during its first 
had, on the contrary, oly been 
glanced at: and was aboub to be 
nore sharply than ever; as in a 

battle, wlere, after the cessation of the 
lirst, fire. wlich had commenced the action 
on a few poits, tl,, fire which decides the 
victory soon hercules general all along 
the line. 
TI,c count, moreover, as things had ar- 
rived at, this poiut, seemed as a.txious as 
the queen to eone to an explanation : for 
which reason, the door being closed agai, 
he was the first- to resume the conversa. 
lion. 
'" YOU 
de 

asked me if it was for Madame 
Charny that I had come back," said 
le. "" Has your m:jcsty tlien forgotten 
that engagements were entered into be- 
twec us, and that I am a man of honor ?'" 
: 
"" Yes, ' said the queen, holding down 
her head, "'yes, we have made engage- 
ments ; yes, you are a. man of honor; yes, 
you have sworn to sacrifice yourself to my 

lappiness, and it is that oatl 
t.ort.ures me, for in sacrificing 
my l:l ipiness, you imnolated 
tie a beautiful woman and a 
acte'another crime[" 

which most, 
yourself to 
at the sa me 
noble char- 

'" Oh '. lnadame, now you are exagger- 
aling the accusation. I only wish you to 
confebs tha. I have kept my word as a 
gentleman. "' Ig is true: I am in- 
sensateforgive me'" 
"Do not call a crime 1;hat which origi- 
nated in chance and necessity. \Ve have 
both deplored this mavriam,_, which alone 
coltl siield the honor of the queen. _-ks 
for this marriage, there only remains for 
me to endure it., as I have done for many 
rears. 
"Yes." exclaimed the queen. " ]3ut 
do you think that, I do no perceive your 
grief, that, I do not, understand your sor- 
row, which evince themselves in the shape 
of the highest, respect? Do you think 
that I do not see all this ? '" 

"Do me the favor, mada,ne, said the 
count, bowino- "'to co,municate to me 
what you sec, in order that, if I have not 
suffered enough myself, and 
suffer enough, I may double 
of suffering for myself, and 
who surround me, as I feel certain of ever 
falling short of what I owe you." 

made others 
the amount 
for all those 

concealed 
that you 
others as 

heart. 
" Command 
joined he ; '" I 

me, then, madame." re- 
entreat you, do not fear to 

and 
your arm, and 
arm, leans at 
heart." 

from every one, do not forget 
have publicly, in the eyes of 
in ;}'our own, a young and beau- 
wife, whom you surround with care 
attentions,  wife who leans upon 
who, while leaning on your 
the same lime on your 

lay 3"our comn:tnds upon me." 
'" Oh ! yes, yes, I know i well. I am 

wrong; yes, forgive ne; yes, it is true. 
But if you have anywhere some hidden 
idol, o whom you offer up mysterious in- 
cerise--if for you there is in some cornet- of 
the world an adored woman--Oh! I no 
longer dare to pronounce that word--it 
strikes mc witA terror ; and I fear that 

the syllables which compose it should 
strike the air and vibrate in xny ear. 
\Vell, then, if such a woman does exist, 

Olivier knit 
lines of his face assumed 
severe aspect. 
'-Vhab do you ask, 

he; "' do I separate myself from the Coun- 
tess de Charny ? You remain silent; i. 
that, the reason, then ? 
ready to obey 
know that, she 
is an orphan. 
Taverney. died last year, like a. worthy 
knight, of the olden time, who wishes not 
to see tha which is about to take place in 
ours. Her brother--you know that her 
brother, )Iasion-Rouge, makes his ap- 
pearance once a year, a mostcomes to 
embrace his sister, to pay his respects to 
your majesty, and then goes away, with- 

Vell, then, I am 
this order, even ; but you 
is alone in the world--she 
Her father, the Baron de 

for a IIlOlllerl'5  

madame .9" said 

his brow, and the delicate 

The queen held out her hand to the 
count. The words of the young man had 
an irresistible power, like everything the t 
enanates from a sincere and i'mpassioned 
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out ny 
him. 

one knowing what becomes of 

I lnov all that." 

dc Ciiarny, were God to remove 
could resume ler 
the purest angel in 
detecl, in her dreams, 

Consider, nadame, that tlis Countess 
me from 
maide 
heaven 
in her 
single unholy word or 

tliis world, 
nane, and 
could not 
thoug'hts, 
tlo u gh t. '" 

"Oh ! yes, yes," said tile queen. "" I 
know that 3"our Andr6e is an angel upon 
earth; I know that sle deserves to be 
loved. That is the reason why I tlitlk 
sle has a. brilliunt future before lcr, while 
mine is hopeless! Oh! no, no! Come, 
count, I 

beg of you, say not anotoler word; 
I no longer speak to you as a queen--for 
give me, I forget myself ; but what i-ould 
you have ? there is in ny soul a voice 
wlich always sings happiness, joy, and 

love, although it, is too often assailed by 
those sinister voices which speak of noth- 
ing but misfortune, war, and death. It 
is the voice of my youth, which I have 
survived. Charny, forgive me, I shall no 

longer be young, I shall lio longer smile, 
I shall no longer love ! "" 
And the unhappy wolnan covered her 
burning eyes with hey thin and delicate 
lands, and the tear of a queen filtered, 
brilliatt as a diamond, between each one 
of her fingers. 
The count once lnore fell on his knees 

before her. 
"Madane, in 
said h,e, '" order 
from you, to die 
me see you weep 
And the count, 
frain from sobbing 
"' It is all over, 
raisin her head, 

the 
for 
himself 
as hc 

name of Heaven!" 
to leave you, o fly 
you, but do not let 

could 
spoke. 

said 
and 

lardly re- 

Marie Antoinette, 
spea king gently, 

with a smile replete with grace. 
And, with u beautiful movement, she 
threw back her thick powdered hair, which 

had fallen on her neck, wlite as the driven 
SllOW. 
"Yes, yes! i is over," continued the 
queen ; " I shall not afflict you any more ; 
let us throw aside all these follies. Great 
God! it is strange that the woman should 
be so weak, when the queen so much needs 

1.o b' firm. You come from Paris, do you 
uob ? Let us converse about it. You told 
me some things that I have forgotten; 
and ye they were very serious, were they 
not, Monsieur' de Charny ? " 
" Be it, so, madame; let, us return lo 
that fatal subject: for, as you observe. 
wlat I have to tell you is very serious. 
X es, I have just, arrived 
I was l,vesent, at the downfall of 
cl "" 
ar v. 

to 

ft'om Paris, and 

t he II1011- 

'" I was righl to request you to retu,'n 
se,'iou.s lnatters, ad nost assu'edly, 

count, you make tlem more lhan sufft- 
ciently gloony. A successftl insurrection, 
do you call tlal the downfall of the non- 
avchv ? ,Vhat '. is it because the Bastille 
las been taken, Monsieur de Chain3, that 
you say the monarchy is abolished ? Olt .' 
you do not, reflect, that the Bastille was 
founded in France only in llm fourteenth 
century, while monarchy las been laking 
root in the world during the last, six thou- 

sand "" 
year's.- 
'" I should be well pleased to deceive 
n,vself in tlis natt,er, mardane, replied 
th,' count, '" a(l then, itstead of alllict- 

ing you," majesty's nitad. I slould bring 
to you the most consoling" news. Unfo'rt- 
uately, the instrument will ot produce 
any other sounds but those for which it, 
was inteded.'" 

'" Let us see, let us see, I will sustain 
you, I who alll but a. woman.; I will put 
you on the right parle." 
" Alas '. I ask for nothing bette .'" 
'" The Parisians have revolted, h,ve 

they llOt, . 5 :" 
* eS. 

In what prol)ortion ? "" 

In the proportion of twelve to fifteen." 

"How do you 
t]Oll . ; ; 
" Oh  very ea 
gw el re-fir teen ths 
tion; there rema 
nobility and one 
It* 

arrive a V this calcula- 

of 

ill 

fo1 

sily: t le people form 
the body of the na- 
two-rifteenths for tle 
the clergy." 

Your calculatios are 
and you have them at your 
Have you read the works of 
Mada me de Necker ? "' 
"Those of Monsieur 
madame." 

exact, COUllt. 
fingers" ends. 
Mop,sieur and 

Necker ? 

Yes, 
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Against the people! 
A charge '. music 
French cars that it 
transforming 
at Versailles 
lovely ladies 
1)oxcs at the 
the enemy. 
The cry "To 

so enchanting to 
had the eliect of 
the stage of the opera-house 
into a battlefield, and lhc 
who were gazing from the 
brilliant spectacle were 

the assault !" was uttered 

by a lundred voices, and the cscalade of 
the boxes immediately commenced. I is 
true that the besiegers were in a. humor 
which inspired so little terror, that the 
besieged held out tleir hands to tle. 

TIe first who 
grenadier i, 
de Porseval 
own breast and 
with it. 
It is true 

reached the balcony was 
tle Flanders regitnenl: 
tore a cross from his 
decorated {le zrenadiet" 

that it w:ts a Limbourg eros.% 
one of those crosses which are scarcely 
considered crosses, 
And all this was done under" lle Aus- 
trian colors,wi! h loud vocife'ations ag:inst 
the national cockade. 
Here and there soh)e hollow and sinister 

sounds were utt:ered. 
But. drovned by the 
singers., by the hurrahs 
by the inspiring souds 
these noises were borne 
import to the ear's of 
were, in the firsb place. 
then becane indignant. 

howling of the 
of tle besiegers, 
of the trumpets. 
wit h llrea tening 
the people, who 
astonished, and 

It was soon known outside the palace, 
in the square, and afterward in the 
streets, that the l)lack cockade had been 
substituted for the white one, and that 
the tri-colored cockade had l:een tram- 
pled under foot. It was also known that 
a brave officer of the National Guard, 

vho had, in spite of 
tri-colored cockade, 
wounded oven 
Then it was 
offmer alone 

threats, retained his 
had been seriously 
in the king's apartmets. 
vaguely rumored that one 
had remained motionless, 

sorrowful, and standing" at the entrance 
of that immense banqueting-room con- 

verted into a 
madmen had been 
pranks, and had 
and had shown himself, 
trepid soldier as he was, 

circus, wherein 
playing their 
looked on, listened 
loyal and 

submissive 

all these 
insensate 
to 
in- 
to 

the all-powerful will of tho 
taking upon himself the faults 
accepting the responsibility 

majority, 
of others. 
of all the 

excesses conmitted by the army. repre- 
sented on that, fatal day bv tle 
of the Flanders regiment: but the name 
of this man. wise an,l alone amid 
nadmen, was no even pronounced ; and 
had. i been. it. wmld never lave been 
believed tha the Count de Charnv. the 

queen's f:tvarile, was tim man. who. al- 
though ready to die for ler., lad suffered 
more painfully than any ollter from tl,. 
errors she had coumitled. 
As to the queen, she had returned to 
her own apartments, conpletely iddy 
from 11,  magic of lle scene. 
She was soon assaih,d ly a throng of 
eorliers and flatt.erors. 
'" See," said lh,,v t,, her. "' wl:,l is the 
real feelin (f your troops: judge from 
this, whether the pOl)ular fury for an- 
a'chieal ide:ts, which has been so nueh 
spoken of, cold withstand tho ferocious 
ardor of Frech soldiers for nona.rchical 
ideas." And as all these words corre- 
spanded with the secr,'t desir,.s of the 
que,n, she allawod herself 1 o 1), led away 
])y these c.him,ras, not perceiving tlat 
Charnv lal remained at a distance, from 
her. 
By doeeo lowever, l.he noises ceased ; 
the sluml)er of the mind exting(ished all 
tlm i.nis-fatui, the fantasmagoria, of in- 
toxication. The kin., besides, paid a visit 
to tle queen at the noment she was about 
to ',_,tiro. and let fall these words, replete 
witl profound wisdo, 
"Ve shall see to-morrow.'" 
The ilnprud,'nt man'. 1)y lhis saying, 
whicl to any other lerson but the oe 
to whom it was addressed, would have 
been a. warning and sag'e counsel, he had 

revivified in the 
provocation and 
most,sbsided. 

queen's mind feelins of 
resistance which had 

"'In fact." murmured she, when 
king had 
confined 

the 
left. her, "' this flame, which was 
to the palace this evening, will 

spread 
night. 
general 
All 

itself in Versailles during the 
and to-morrow will produce a 
conflagration throughout. France. 
these .soldiers, all these officers who 
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tet'ets ; we will talk all the way, Sebastian 
alld I.'" 
Sebast, ian looked at Ills father', as if lo 
ask him whether it would be very amus- 
i,,g" to talk during the journey of ei.,_,'hteen 
leag-ues witA Pit..ou. 
Pigou cau.glt this glance. 

ill 

"' and 

'" X, Ve will speak Latin,'" said he, 
we shall be taken for learned men." 
This was the drean of his abition, 
tle innocent creatrc. 
Hov many others, with ten double louis 
their pocket, vold lav, said- 
"" Ve will buy gin.,.:erbread." 

Gilbert appeared for u nomenl, to be 
i, doubt. 
He looked at Piou, tlen at Billet. 
"I understand you, said the l:tter; 
"you are asking yourself wlethor Pit.o 
is , proper guide, and you hesitate to co- 
fide your chiht to hin." 
"Oh ! " said Gilbert, '" it, is not, to him 

that I confide high." 

" To wlom, lhen . " 

Gilbert looked 
still too nuch a 
reply 
"To God 
And the affair 

up to heaven: he was 
Voltairian to dare to 

wa. settled. They 
not to make an:}" 
which promised, 
to loo much fit- 

solved, in consequence, 
change in Pitou's plan, 
without exposing li,n 
tigue, a journey replete 

with anusement 
was decided they 
it until the follow- 

to Sebastian; buto it, 
should no commence 
lug tnorning. 
Gilbert might 
Villers-Ootterets 

lla ve 
by one 

sent his son to 
of the public 
period we:'e 
tle free,tiers, 
1)ut we know 
isol a.tion of 

youn Sel)astian. and noth- 
isolates dreaming people as 
of u car- 

took the two young travel- 

conveyances, wiicl at that 
runnin.a between Paris and 
or even in his own carriage : 
lov much he feared the 
thought for 
inn sd much 
the motion and rumbling noise 
ri:ge. 
He therefore 

ers as far as Bourg'et. and then, showing 
them the open road. on which a. bt:illiant 
sun was shining, an4 bordered by a double 
row of trees, he embraced his son again, 

and, opening his 
'" Now go!" 

arms, said--- 

I' 

Pitou therefore 
tian. who several 
blow kisses t.o his 
in, his arlS crossed, upon 
lie had laken leave of lis 
him with his eyes, as if le 
a d tea m. 
Pio raised limself to the 
of lis extraordina,'v stature. 
very proud of tle confidence 
hi,n by a person of 
tarter, ope of tlie 
ordinary. 
Pitou prepared liimself scru 
flfillill the task intrus,ed "o 
comined the functions of a 
almos lhose of a g'overnoss. 
lc, reover, it xva with f,li c 
himself t hat 
bastian ; lie 

set off, leading Sebas- 
times turned 'oud to 
father, who was stand- 
the spol wh,-.re 
son, following 
were followin 

full leighl, 
Pito was 
reposed i 
[. Gilbert's i,npof 
kin.., s physicias-in- 

plously to 
iim, whicl 
tutor and 

ofidence in 
he was condctin little Se- 
traveled very (0iely._ p:ssi, 

tlrough villages which were all in co,n- 
motion and terror since he events at, 
Paris, which lad only just occurred: for 
although we lave brought 1 ) tl,,s, 'vents 
to the 5th and 6th October, it ,nust be 
remenbered lhat it was toward the end 
,,f July or the be.inning of August that 
Pitou and Sebastian left Paris. 
Bside thi% Pitou lad r,.taine(i his 
helmet for a lead-dress, a,tl his long 
saber as a defensive weapon. 
These were all lh:t he had zained by 
tle events of tle 13t.h and 14th J(lv : but 
this twofold trophy satisfied lis anbition, 
and by givig him a. fo'midable air, at the 
same time suited for his safety. 
[oreover, this formidable air. t.o which 
indubit.ably the helmet and dra.eoon's 
saber greatly contributed, Pitou had ae- 
qired independently of them. A man 
has not assisted in t.akin.g the B:stille, 
he has not even merely b,.en present at 
it., without havin retained sotnething 
heroic in his deportment. 
Piou had, in addition to this, become 
somewhat of an advocate. 
No one could ha.re listened to the reso- 
lutions passed at l le Hotel de Ville. to 
the orations of 5I. Bailly, the harangues 
of M. de Lafa.yette, without becoming 

somewhat of an orator; above all, if lie 
had already studied the Latin Conciones, 
of which French eloquence at the close of 



